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In quality and in position, however, his army was
worse off than before, while the enemy was much
better. In the previous year he had led seasoned
troops whose ranks had been purged by incessant
marches under a scorching sun to join the army
of Dohna, which was at least unbeaten and un-
wearied. Their meeting had provoked one of
Frederick's best-remembered sayings: "Your men
have made themselves wonderfully smart; mine
look like grass-devils, but they can bite/' Now,
however, a great part of his command consisted
of troops mishandled by Wobersnow and decimated
by the Russians at Kay. It was unlikely that they
would fight like the victors of Leuthen.

Nor was Frederick favoured by the ground. The
most casual glance at the two fields is sufficient to
show that Kunersdorf, the scene of the bloody
drama of August 12, 1759, presented difficulties
such as the assailant at Zorndorf never had to over-
come. The allies were again encamped on the
right bank of the Oder, and were now separated by
the broad river from the town of Frankfurt, To
march round their position was far more arduous
than at Zorndorf. Their left wing was shielded by
impassable morasses, and the right by forest Be-
hind them lay a fortress commanding a well-bridged
river, before them a tangled mass of sand-hills,
woods, and lakes which seemed to have been designed
by nature to impede an attacking force and which
was now made still more formidable by art. This
position, even if the 16,000 irregulars be ignored,
was held by some 40,000 Russians, now veterans in